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SOCCER ACTION, 
SOCCER THRILLS... 


FOLLOW THE FORTUNES OF TWO TRUE-TO-LIFE 
TEAMS AT OPPOSITE ENDS OF THE FOOTBALL 
LADDER OF FAME 


ON SALE NOW :— 
TIGER SPORTS LIBRARY Nos. 7 and 8 





No. 7.-HIT-AND-RUN. Suspected No. 8—THE LUCK OF THE 
of having knocked down a child in his BOUNCE. A new star for the Rovers 
powerful vintage sports car, Carford ... but the star burns too bright for a 
goalie, Ron Towers, faces a bleak future. small town like Bradmere.. . 


TIGER SPORTS LIBRARY 





©  Fleetway Publications Ltd., 1961 
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IT WAS JUNE, 1942. SPEARHEADED BY POWERFUL 
fy PANZER SRove GENERAL ROMMEL’S AFRIKA-| 
WITH EGYPT geTion 


,)) 
Yh ui Wht 


) OF BATTLE; 





Heat Of. Battle 





Chapler L 


ic ene THEIR REMORSELESS WAY THROUGH THE BRITISH OUTPOSTS ,TH 
‘ADED FOR THE PORT OF TOBRUK, STRONGPOINT ON THE 


ARMOUR HE, 


SERMA 
! OAS TAL ROAD TO ceed 
LLY 2 
Be 


pei 


iG 


RELUCTANT GUNNERS 
E |), 


7 


A THIN LINE OF BRITISH AND COLONIAL INFANTRY AND LIGHT ARMOUR TURNED TO 


FACE THE ENEMY ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE DESERT FORTRESS... 


HERE YOU ARE,LADS...AND 
HERE YOU STAY! SOME BOFORS } - 
ARE COMING OUT FROM 


if Gi; Hi ] 
UE 


. FAT LOT OF 
GOOD THEY'LL BE 
AGAINST JERRY'S 9 
MARK FOURS, 4 


pe SARGE! 


ry, 


i! 


i 


It 


! 


ee 7: 
ae 





Be 


‘Heat Of Battle 
_ Pat TOBRUK, THE 40MM. BOFORS GUNS OF THE ANTI-AIRCRAFT DEFENCES WERE 
BEING MADE READY FOR THEIR NEW ROLE . 


a 


JUMP TO IT, 
YOU DOZY LOT! 
| WE CAN'T KEEP 
ROMMEL y : 
WAITING! 4 ~ Sos 
4 


Ga. 


Si) 


ASSIGN THEM TO 
. GUN CREWS. 





4 Heat Of Battle. 


THE MAJOR CONCEALED A SMILE...HE KNEW 
HIS B.S.M. OF OLD. HE WOULD HAVE NO MERCY 
ON THE SKULKERS INTHE BATTERY, 


HAVE PLENTY OF Ui ( 
ARMOUR-PIERCING / 
ISSUED, B.SM. WE'LL BE, 
IN ACTION AGAINST 
TANKS AS WELL AS 
suenaits 












THAT'LL 
UPSET OUR 
SODGERS, 


| KNOW ONLY 
TOO WELL, SIR. 
WILSON'S BLISTERING 
FEET HAVE GOT HIM OUT 
Re eae OF MORE WORK THAN | 
Ss SN CARE TO THINK ABOUT. 





| WITH ROMMEL HAMMERING ON THE GATES OF TOB 


IMAGINE THOSE POOR ? YEAH! CAIRO'S THE 
{BLIGHTERS LOADING ‘ y PLACE, THOUGH! 
GUNS IN ALL THIS = REMEMBER THAT 
HEAT. ice ! < “ 2 LEAVE, HOPPY. . 


LEISURELY OFFICERS' MESS FATIGUES SUITED HOPPY ou VERY WELL,EVEN 








‘Heat Of Battle 5 


CHARLIE ADAMS HAD FOND MEMORIES OF CAIRO. . .HE AND HOPPY WILSON HAD 
REALLY BEATEN UP THE BRIGHT LIGHTS THERE. GENERAL ERWIN ROMMEL , TOO, 
WOULD HAVE BEEN HAPPY TO SEE THEM HURLED BACK TO CAIRO. ..AND BEYOND. 


THESE TWO WERE THE GREATEST SCROUNGERS 
IN THE BATTERY. IF THERE EXISTED A DODGE 
NOT KNOWN TO THEM. ..IT WOULD NOT WORK. 


SEE THE OFFICERS 
CAN MARCH! 





6 ‘Heat Of Battle 


BUT GRIM RETRIBUTION WAS ABOUT TO OVERTAKE THE TWO DODGERS... 
ICARRIED TO THEM IN THE STENTORIAN VOICE OF B. MILLE 


WILSON ! ADAMS! 
GET INTO BATTLE ORDER. ON 
THE DOUBLE! YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE SOLDIERS... 


FOR A CHANGE ! 


~~ 





‘Heat Of Battle 
MY FEET! lM EXCUSED DUTY ¥ 


\ ...AND THE OFFICERS’ 
GRUB AIN'T READY... 
: LA 
RS e "We 


B.S.M.MILLER'S CHIN JUTTED LIKE THE RAM OF } 
A BATTLESHIP. HIS EYES BLAZED. HIS VOICE : 
RASPED THE SKIN OFF THEIR EARDRUMS. 


LLAMA Yh | 


~ . HEDGES WILL KEEP 
YOU COMPANY. HE’S A 
DODGER,TOO, BUT HE’S . ; 
ONLY STUPID. HE'S NOT AS 
CUNNING AS YOU TWO" 
SCROUNGING TWISTERS... 


LUMME! THINGS MUST BE 
BAD IF HOPPY WILSON’S 
~ CAUGHT, TOO. y 
= 
I | teeta 


| 1 - SAlierean, 





8 Heat Of Battle 


THINGS WERE BAD. GRIPPED IN AN {RON FIST OF NAZI TANKS AND GUNS, TOBRUK’S 
DEFENDERS WERE FIGHTING FOR THEIR LIVES. . .AND THEY WERE SOON TO BE 
JOINED BY GUNNERS WILSON, ADAMS AND HEDGES. 





Rust < DIDN'T 

“HY SIGN UP FOR \j 
THIS SORT FF 
OF LARK. 


BUT, SAR’NT 
MAJOR, THE 
A OFFICERS'LL WANT 
THEIR GRUB... 4& 


SG 


SSS 
SQV 5 


lH - 
= 


ee 
De ou wines ROO 
Z dec 4 MY NCS 

Ke 4 UE 


WEILL ALL 
BE EATING BULLY & 
AND BISCUITS FROM 
NOW ON,WILSON... & 
AND TAKE COVER! | 
HERE COMES A f 
JERRY PLANE! 


Heat Of Battle 
A DORNIER 217 MADE A 


DETERMINED RUN DESPITE| ' Ar YY: 
eis INGEN iy) 
. Uf, 


Y YA « g 
Ue FG : 


BURST ABOUT IT. 


Y WHAT DOES 
'{ HE THINK HE IS? 
A BLOOMIN’ 
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WU PLIULIELE ¢ J SST ONE MORE OF 
SS ee == | YOU SKULKERS THEN 
—= —¥ WE'LL STICK YOU ON A 
——\| BOFORS. THAT HIGH - 

Uk. FALUTIN’ GUNNER CAREW | 

IN THE BATTERY OFFICE 

IS THE LAD! WANT! 











AH, ANOTHER NICE LITTLE 
HELPING OF FORMS TO KEEP 
MY PAPER EMPIRE GOING. 


A LL SOON HAVE SO MUCH RED 
TAPE WRAPPED AROUND 'EM 
® THEY'LL NEVER 
DARE ASK ME TO GO 
= BACK TO THE GUNS. 


Heat Of Battle “ 


BUT REAL EMPIRES AS WELL AS PAPER ONES WERE TOTTERING THAT DAY OF WRATH. 
B.S.M. MILLER SPOKE TO GUNNER ROGER CAREW IN A STRANGE, COOING VOICE, 


SOFT AND FRIENDLY. . . 











VERY BRISK, 
GUNNER CAREW. I'D 
HULLO, JUST LIKE YOU TO GET 


SAR'NT MAJOR. 
PRETTY BRISK AND FALL IN 
OUT TODAY... OUTSIDE... 





it 


ll 


= § 
We 
ow aad —-S 
3 


GUNNER CAREW THOUGHT JOKES WERE FOR THE I we'LL BURN THE LOT! 
INFANTILE. HE STARED AT THE BSM.,PUZZLED. _ IY BATTLE ORDER! 
Peon enoestens. ) |! Il BOUBLEY ture AN 
: 7 OM MW ana DOUBLE! THaT’s AN 
ALL THE OFFICE 1 Wa \ ORDER YOU WON'T WRIGGLE 
| i a T OF FOR ONCE. 
— C2 UNDERSTAND? 


pet ae 





12 Heat Of Battle 


{| AND SO ROGER CAREW, THE SMART CONFIDENCE TRICKSTER CURRENTLY SERVING 
i IN THE ROYAL ARTILLERY, WAS ADDED TO THE LITTLE GROUP OF MISFITS. AN HOUR 
LAT 


THE JERRIES 
HAVE BROKEN CLEAN 
THROUGH, MILLER. ; 
LATEST ORDERS ARE THAT 
“ WE'RE TO BREAK OUT 
WHEN AND WHERE 


— 


YOU MEAN 
TOBRUK'S FALLEN, 
SIR? BUT THAT’S yi 

IMPOSSIBLE! oY 


THE GERMAN ARMOURED ONSLAUGHT HAD SUFFERED HEAVILY BUT ITS 
RELENTLESS PRESSURE DROVE A POWERFUL SALIENT THROUGH THE 
ALLIED DEFENCES, SMASHING EVERYTHING IN ITS PATH. 


N 


: oF 








Heat Of Battle 


THE BRITISH 
ARE BEATEN! NOW 
h WE HURL THEM BACK 
TO THE CANAL. 


THE GALLANT BUT DISORGANISED DEFENDERS FOUGHT ALL THAT DAY AND NIGHT, 
AMIDST CHAOS AND DESTRUCTION . BUT AT LAST, ALL RESISTANCE CEASED... 


FALL IN HERE, ENGLANDERS! 
YOU WILL BE TREATED 
CORRECTLY AS PRISONERS 
OF WAR_ACCORDING TO 
THE RULES OF WAR‘. 





14 Heat Of Battle 







THE GERMAN VICTORY SEEMED. COMPLETE. BUT NOT ALL THE BRITISH HAD 
RING epee! A PITIEUE. HANDFUL FOUGHT Lid WAY THROUGH THE ENEMY 
ING OF STEE 
















1 CAN'T 
DRIVE MUCH 
LONGER, oe 








-7 MAJOR BOWEN'S TRUCK’S 

JUST GOT A DIRECT HIT... 
BUT | THINK WE?RE OUTRUNNING 
THE JERRIES. YOU'LL DRIVE 
UNTIL YOUR BLISTERING J 















FEET FALL OFF, WILSON! 


DUST, FLAME AND SMOKE HAD BLINDED pg DEAFENED | f Y 
jHOPPY WILSON. , HE WAS NOT A HAP EY ie i Ih Vif, 


| CAN'T SEE 
ANYONE ELSE! <3 MWA, * WEI NOT LOST Y, 
' YET, WILSON! WE'RE 
HEADING AWAY FROM THE 
JERRIES...SOUTH AND THEN YY “4 
EAST. THAT WAY WE'LL f~FY~ 
AVOID THEIR PATROLS. 
NOW STEP ON IT AND 
STOP WHINING! 








Heat Of Battle 
Desert Wotr 


Chapler 2. 


15 


SOME MILES TO THE SOUTH AND EAST OF FALLEN TOBRUK, A PATROL OF THE LONG- 


RANGE DESERT GROUP MOTORED CHEERFULLY BACK AFTER A SUCCESSFUL RAID. 





( 








SERGEANT ROLFE, TOUGH, WHIPCORD 
LEAN, ENJOYED RAIDING DEEP INTO 
ENEMY TERRITORY. HE LIKED THE MEN 
WITH WHOM HE WORKED AND HE 
RESPECTED THEIR LEADER, CAPTAIN 
STANLEY. 







HULLO! A LOT 
OF SMOKE UP 


DROP THE ANCHOR, y 
DUSTY. CAPTAIN STANLEY \ 
WANTS A WORD WITH US. _~? 
THE SOONER WE GETTO ° 
TOBRUK AND A BATH OF 
SOME SORT THE 

BETTER ILL LIKE IT! 


THIS BLOOMING 
IS MURDER. 


_ aw ‘A 
RIGHT, SARNT i 
Bust 





















y 





THE INFERNO OVER TOBRUK WAS 
VISIBLE MILES INTO THE DESERT. 
THE LR.D.G. PATROL CONFERRED, 


TOBRUK AGAIN, 
SERGEANT. 


oe 


7] BEEN A PRETTY 
S\ BIG RAID, 
R. 


4 


Ny \ 


A\ 
NN 


N 
tl 


16 Heat Of Battle 


SUDDEN, CHILLING APPREHENSION GRIPPED SERGEANT ROLFE AS HE STARED AT 
THE DISTANT PALL OF DUST AND SMOKE. 

WE'VE BEEN OUT OF TOUCH 

TOO LONG. ANYTHING COULD 

HAVE HAPPENED. MOUNT 

UP, SERGEANT, WE?LL 
HEAD STRAIGHT 
FOR TOBRUK. 


5 
mM Wy? 
a f f 


ksamt\ 


A SWIFT GLANCE AROUND THE FEATURELESS RIDGES OF THE DESERT SHOWED 


SERGEANT ROLFE NOTHING BEYOND SAND,ROCK AND DUST. BUT DEATH WAS 
WAITING , HULL ~-DOWN, BEYOND THOSE RIDGES 


A_ BRITISH 
PATROL. . .AND 
“| THEY HAVEN'T SEEN 
US! GUNNER 


av) TRAVERSE LEFT. . 





Heat Of Battle 


THROUGH RED MISTS OF PAIN, SERGEANT ROLFE LOOKED UP FROM WHERE HE HAD 
BEEN FLUNG BY THE EXPLOSION . HE SAW THE SECOND TRUCK BEGIN TO SURGE 
FORWARD. ..AND A STEEL-CLAD MONSTER WITH A SKULL INSIGNIA ON ITS 
SIDE LUMBER AFTER IT... 


SSasa ZT 
; ZS 


Se 


17 





WA AUN? 
¢ 


We TWA 





fg Heat Of Battle _ 
NO SOUND OF THAT BRIEF DISASTROUS ACTION REACHED THE EARS OF THE BOFORS’ 


GUN CREW AS THEY BOUNCED AND LURCHED ACROSS THE DESERT. SO FAR THEY HAD- 
INOT SEEN ANY NAZIS. . . ee 





KEEP YOUR EYES SKINNED, CAREW! 
YOU GO TO SLEEP AND WHEN WE 
GET BACK I'LL PUT YOU ON A 
FIZZER SO FAST YOUR FEET 
WON'T TOUCH THE GROUND! 


































HEAT AND DUST AND STRAIN WERE 
WEARING DOWN BS.M.MILLER . . BUT 
HE MEANT TO GIVE HIS INEFFICIENT . 

CREW NO TIME TO THINK OF THEMSELVES 
. «AND THE ALMOST HOPELESS POSITION 
THEY WERE IN. : 


SAR'NT MAJORI 
A JERRY PLANE! 
RIGHT AHEAD! 








Heat Of Battle 19 


STUKAS WERE PREYING LIKE VULTURES OVER THE SCATTERED SURVIVORS FROM TOBRUK. 
‘ETHEIR MACHINE-GUNS AND BOM8S HAD TURNED MANY A VEHICLE AND TANK INTO A 
=-LAMING INFERNO AND A COFFIN. = ie: 
BEEZ ZAZA ZF LZ 
OL GE AO Z AOL. 

PP Ee 2° FP ceumnes Zero 
A BRITISH TRUCK it 


AND ANTI- TANK 
GUN! 


















HERR rt 
UTNANT 

AN EXCELLENT 
TARGET! 





ITS UNEARTHLY SCREAM MOUNTED TOA 
NING’ CRESCEN: 





A PITY WE 
ZL HAVE ALREADY 








zo Heat Of Battle 


oe 
TY FOOL 
YOURSELF, 
eetcur WILSON! THAT'S 


OF MY WAY, MY PLACE! 
YOU FOOL! / 


WLL COURT- 
MARTIAL THE LOT 
OF you! 


BULLETS CRACKED AND SLAMMED ACROSS THE GEAR IN THE |\\ 
TRUCK, THUDDED INTO THE SAND NEARBY. _ \\ 


\ ‘ 


res WHO GAVE 
YOU ORDERS TO 


: /, he 
pam! s wal ope 


a ral bl 
LM REE 





Heat Of Battle 
E STUKA WAS ZOOMING AWAY FROM THE RSS 
SS 








BSS 


LOWEST ARC OF ITS DIVE. . . SS 


X W” LL DEAL WITH QS 
YOU LATER, CAREW. NOW 
SEE IF YOU CAN GET THAT 














BOFORS INTO ACTION 
WHILE | HOLO THE STUKA 
OFF WITH THE BREN. 


4 JUMP TOIT! 


ITS ENGINE NOISE ECHOING IN THE BLUE VAULT OF THE DESERT SKY, THE STUKA 
HURTLED AROUND FOR ANOTHER ATTACK . i 


HE WON'T 
MISS AGAIN. 
LET’S GET TO 
THAT GUN! 
OLD MILLER 


MIGHT BE A HOLY 
TERROR. . BUT 


HE'S GOT GUTS! 











AGONIS==SLY, SERGEANT ROLFE DRAGGED] 
HIS ACHING HEAD ERECT. . . 










CAN’T SEE 
PROPERLY. . 
MY HEAD... 


A TRUCK! 


TRANSPORT! BUT 
THEY'RE IN 
TROUBLE, DEAD 





TROUBLE! 











Heat Of Battle 


EVEN AS HE WATCHED, ONE OF THE KHAKI- 
}CLAD SOLDIERS WAS CUT DOWN. B.S.M. 
LER HAD PAID A GRIM PRICE FOR HIS 
ACT OF COURAGE. 


GROPING FOR MEMORIES OF GUN DRILLS LONG FORGOTTEN, THE FOUR DODGERS 
MANAGED TO GET THEIR GUN INTO ERRATIC ACTION. 
— Y See ee a age Se , 
6 SE SSS 


a ere as 


a 


THE SAR’NT 


MAJOR! 
THEY'VE GOT THE 
SAR°NT MAJOR! 


E 





24 __. Heat Of Battle 


THE PILOT OF THE STUKA’ SWUNG REMORSELESSLY FOR ANOTHER PASS AND 
THE BOFORS'FIRST CLIP OF SHELLS MISSED BY A MILE! | 






C yw ~» 


a a3; <— —~* yp 7 
LE EES 
eS - : 


WW EK 


YOU'RE THE ° 
ONE OFF, WILSON! } 
"VE GOT HIM 
SQUARE IN 
MY SIGHTS. 


THE CRANKED -WING DIVE-BOMBER 
FELL OFF ON A WING FOR THE LAST, 
J SHATTERING DIVE. . . 


‘ HIMMEL! IF THAT’S THE WAY 
‘+ | THE BRITISH ARMY SHOOTS 
ze WE_HAVE NOTHING TO 
FEAR,HERR LEUTNANT. 


P MUST SAVE 
THIS LORRY 
+e ONLY 
TRANSPORT. .- 


rf 


p= 
CZ 
T 


HEY COULON’T 'N 
HIT A BALLOON ! 
THIS DIVE WILL 
FINISH THEM OFF!. 





Heat Of Battle 


IN A STUTTERING CLAMOUR THE BREN UNDER THE CAPABLE HANDS OF ROLFE 
SLAMMED LEAD INTO THE NAZI PLANE. . . BADLY UPSETTING THE CALCULATIONS OF 


THE STUKA PILOT. 


; 





THE GERMAN TRIED FRENZIEDLY TO AVOID THAT LETHAL HAIL BUT ALL THE WAY 
THROUGH HIS DIVE, ROLFE HELD HIM SQUARE IN THE SIGHTS. .. 





HE’S GOT 
IT. . .ITIS 
SMOKING! 


26 Heat Of Battle 


THE DIVE BOMBER’S BANSHEE WAIL ROSE UNBEARABLY UNTIL IN A TREMENDOUS 
CONCUSSION ,IT BURIED ITS PROPELLER DEEP INTO THE SAND AND ERUPTED INTO 
A FOUNTAIN OF FLAME . is oS Z 7 


pda ROLFE oe WEARILY DOWN FROM THE BREN. HIS WHOLE BODY 
E WAS ALIVE. . . AND HE HAD TRANSPORT. 


a Pee bin You 

DARN GOOD OO HECK DI 
SHOOTI ‘ SPRING FROM 
+ Ne IE me SARGE? 


RIGHT NOW ‘NX 
| NEED A DRINK’ 
WAT: 





IN THE PICTURE ! 





Heat Of Battle 
Chapters. The LONG TREK 
SERGEANT ROLFE’S STORY IMPRESSED THE WS : 
\€ 


DODGERS BUT THEIR STORY THAT TOBRUK HAD 

FALLEN AND THE EIGHTH ARMY WAS IN RETREAT 
SHOCKED ROLFE .1T WAS A SOMBRE GROUP THAT Ne N 
STARTED OFF AGAIN ACROSS THE DESERT, ~~ 
TOWING THE BOFORS. 


IF TOBRUK’S 
GONE, WE'D BETTER 
STRIKE AS FAR EAST. . 
AS WE CAN BEFORE THAT BOFORS 


TURNING FOR . 1S SLOWING US 
THE COAST. ‘ Baa DOWN. WHY DON'T 
a TT m WE DITCH IT. 


ragga ——n 


— —~— 


Sea 





28. Heat Of Battle 


THE SUGGESTION ANNOYED ROLFE, WHO 
COULD NOT HELP THINKING OF CAPTAIN 
STANLEY, BUTCHERED WITH ALL HIS 
COMRADES BY A PROWLING NAZI PANZER 
WITH A DEATH'S HEAD FLAUNTED ON ITS 
PLATING . 


ARE YOU CRAZY, WILSON? * 
THAT BOFORS MIGHT 
SAVE OUR NECKS YET. 
ESPECIALLY IF WE RUN 
INTO SOME, JERRIES 
1 HAV IND... 
__—— 


SOMEHOW, SERGEANT ROLFE BLAMED 
HIMSELF FOR THE DEATHS OF CAPTAIN 
STANLEY AND HIS COMRADES .HE HAD 
FAILED TO SPOT THAT NAZI ARMOURED 
VEHICLE... 






WE KEEP THE GUN, WILSON 
B . ..AND WE USE IT TO KILL 
. NAZIS! AND YOU MIGHT 

Bb. REMEMBER TO CALL 
ME SERGEANT. _ 


ALL RIGHT, 
SERGEANT. 





THEY STOPPED FOR AN HOUR AT SUNSET AND BREWED UP Bim 


WHILE THE SERGEANT CHECKED THE ARMOUR-PIERCING 
AMMUNITION . Fine UGG 


\ THAT STUKA 
GOT THE PETROL 
CANS! THERE’S 
ONLY ONE 
INTACT ! 


Heat Of Battle 29 
(iN THE DESERT WATER AND PETROL ARE LIFE. THE MEN LOOKED UP QUICKLY FROM 
THE FIRE, UNEASE DEEPENING INTO SOMETHING MORE ON THEIR FACES. ALL, THAT 
WAS EXCEPT GUNNER HOPPY WILSON . 


yOU MADE 
THIS FIRE, WILSON. 
DION’T YOU SURE . BUT WE'VE 
SPOT THIS? GOT ENOUGH TO 
GET US TO THE COAST 
IN THE TANK AND 
THE GOOD CAN. 


2: 


\ 


meee \\ | 





THE TASTE OF THE TEA IN HIS MOUTH. . .HOT FROM A FIRE MADE WITH PRECIOUS i 


PETROL ...SICKENED ROLFE. 4 






BUT WE'LL PROBABLY HAVE fae WE NEEDED on 
TO FIGHT OUR WAY my THE TEA,DIDN'T 
THROUGH... WE ? WE'LL FIGHT 

" ALL THE BETTER 


ARE FULL 










Sy a S 
ik Coe ( 


Wl 
| {| 
ie J 


(> 


ad Heat Of Battle 


STRANGE WORDS FROM HOPPY WILSON! EVEN AS HE SPOKE, WILSON WAS MENTALLY 
EXCLUDING HIMSELF: FROM THOSE WHO WOULD FIGHT. SERGEANT ROLFE SPOKE | 
‘QUIETLY, BUT THE MEN JUMPED TO OBEY HIM AS THEY NEVER HAD 8,S.M.MILLER. 


JOQUSE THAT FIRE AND 
CLIMB ABOARD. IF ANY 

: ‘OU. PLAYS A 
SHALY TRICK LIKE THAT 54 
I AGAIN, HEAVEN - 
» HELP YOU? 





THEIR PETROL. . .INCLUDING THAT STILL SLOPPING IN THE PUNCTURED CANS... 
MIGHT FETCH THEM TO THE COAST IF THEY DID NOT DETOUR TOO FAR. 


IT’S YOUR TURN SHOULD | DITCH THE BOFORS? NO? 
. TO DRIVE WHEN CAPTAIN STANLEY AND THE OLD 
“IT GETS REAL TEAM MIGHT HAVE STOOD A 
DARK, CAREW. ‘ CHANCE IF WE'D HAD A BOFORS 
‘ « . -AND IF ’D SPOTTED THAT 
DEATH’S HEAD NAZI ! 








Heat Of Battle 3f 


AND S@, ONCE MORE THE BOFORS TRUNDLED AWAY INTO THE DESERT WASTES, 
THE COMMAND OF A MAN OF STERN RESOLUTION. 





BUT THOSE SANDY WASTES 
WERE NOT SO EMPTY AS 
THEY SEEMED... 


FLUSHED WITH VICTORY, PANZER UNITS OF THE AFRIKA KORPS SCOUTED FAR AND DEEP 
INTO THE DESERT, CLEARING THE NAZI FLANK. ONE ARMOURED PATROL HAD 
ALREADY CHALKED UP AVICTORY AND WAS HUNGRY FOR MORE. -¥ 


BRITISH TYRE. 
TRACKS, HERR 
|, HAUPTMANN. 





A FEW OF THE. 

RATS ESCAPED FROM 
THE DESTRUCTION OF 
TOBRUK, THEN. 
GOOD! WE WILL HUNT 
THEM: DOWNS 


32 Heat Of Battle 


THE GERMANS, UNLIKE THEIR UNWILLING ITALIAN ALLIES, KNEW 
HOW TO ADAPT THEMSELVES TO THE DESERT WAR. 


IT SEEMS THERE WILL BE MORE GOOD 
HUNTING THIS TRIP,HELMUT. FOLLOW 
THE TRACKS. DAWN IS JUST ON 
THE HORIZON , WE MAY CATCH THE 
BRITISH SILHOUETTED AGAINST -@ 
THE GLOW! 


BUT IT WAS NO TRUCK. ...ITWAS A 
DERELICT ENEMY TANK, FLOTSAM 
FROM SOME EARLIER BATTLE. 


HEY! SARGE! 
THERE'S A_ 
TRUCK DEAD 
‘ AHEAD! 





Heat Of Battle 33 
SERGEANT ROLFE'S EYES CREASED SPECULATIVELY [mem : : 
AS HE SURVEYED THE BURNT-OUT PANZER. eat 


TRUCK, HEDGES? ; 
SUPPOSE THAT PANZER wat 
. TAKE PETROL 
HADN'T BEEN BREWED-UP? 1 FROM THE 


el Term 
. DON'T YOU KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENS WHEN 
A TANK BREWS-uUP, 
WILSON? PETROL AND 
AMMO - THE LOT GO uP! 


THERE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT THAT SOLITARY 
WRECK IN THE DESERT DISTURBING TO ROLFE..HIS 
TIRED. BRAIN GRAPPLED WITH THE PROBLEM — 
THEN HE KNEW THE GRIM ANSWER... 
= DRIVE cf fie : a 

SLOWLY BEHIND 

ME, ADAMS ~ AND 


GIVE ME A BAYONET, 
ONE OF YOU! 





34 Heat Of Battle 


HARD-WON DESERT EXPERIENCE GUIDED ROLFE 

NOW. THE DESERT WAS LIKE THE SEA, UNCHARTED, 

IMMENSE. BUT UNLIKE THE SEA IT DID NOT SWALLOW 
ITS VICTIMS - AND THE BURNT OUT NAZI TANK 
TREMAINED STARKLY THERE ASA WARNING... 


aa Ss 
THE aa NT 
PLAYING AT 


=| NOW ? 


THE SERGEANT MOVED SLOWLY 
AND CAREFULLY, PROBING IN THE 
SAND, LISTENING FOR THE SLIGHTEST) 


DONE THIS 
PLENTY OF TIMES - 
BEFORE.,..MUSTN'T 
HURRY...GOT TO 

TAKE IT STEADw... 
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THE FOUR GUNNERS SAT AND FUMED. ALREADY THEY WERE 
SOAKED IN PERSPIRATION AND THE DAY HAD SCARCELY BEGUN. 
NOW THIS STRANGE AND CRUSTY SERGEANT WAS PLAYING KIO'’S 
GAMES IN THE SAND. 


9 THE SUN’S 
GOT HIM. MAYBE 
HE THINKS HE’S = 
FOUND AN, 


oi wewc! 


NOT OIL WELLS OR KID’S GAMES... 
SERGEANT ROLFE HAD PLAYED 
ANOTHER HAND WITH DEATH — 
ANO WON. 


ALL RIGHT! 
ORIVE FORWARD f 
NOW, ADAMS. f 





36 Heat Of Battle 
WEARILY, ROLFE ROSE TOHIS, |. ez 
FEET, HIS MOUTH AND THROAT 

ORY WITH REACTION AFTER 

THE TENSION. 





THE GUNNERS SUDDENLY 
REALISED JUST WHAT HAD 


BEEN GOING ON... AND WHERE / YES, THIS IS AN OLD JERRY 
THEY HAD BEEN SO CASUALLY MINEFIELD. IT RUNS NORTH 


: A WEST ANO SOUTH EAST AND 
IT LOOKS TOO DEEP TO TRY 
TO CROSS. WE'LL HAVE TO . 
SKIRT IT-— TO THE SOUTH. 


A MINEFIE 
AND WE DRO 
STRAIGHT 

THROUGH ! 





Heat Of Battle 


THE SOUTH! DEEPER INTO THE DESERT 
AND FARTHER AWAY FROM THE COAST 
AND THE RETREATING EIGHTH ARMY... 


I'M DEAD BEAT. 
THINK I'LL TRY TO 
CATCH FORTY WINKS. 
DRIVE PARALLEL To 
THE MINEFIELD, 

ADAMS, BUT GIVE 
IT A WIDE BERTH. 





{DRAGGING THE BOFORS GUN WITH THEM, LIKE A 
MILLSTONE AROUND THEIR NECKS. 


“OMT Tim 





Heat Of Battle 


/ DOZING FITFULLY, SERGEANT 
ROLFE WAS PLAGUED BY EVIL 
OREAMS, IN WHICH THE CONVICTION 
GREW ON HIM TO TORTURING 
PROPORTIONS. THAT HE WAS 
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE DEATHS 
OF HIS L.R.D.G. COMRADES... 





7 ) WONDERED 
WHY YOU SUDDENLY 
DECIDED TO ORIVE, 

: HoPPY! 


apy \VE'RE GOING 
Y TO GET THROUGH 
THIS ALIVE, IN 
SPITE OF THIS 
BLOOMING HERO 
HERE! 


THAT. DEATH'S-HEAD ARMOURED UNIT MUST BE PROWLING AROUND 
ON THE FLANKS OF THE RETREATING EIGHTH. HE KNEW HE WOULD 
MEET IT AGAIN... AND THEN HIS OISTURGED MIND GREW AWARE OF 
ANOTHER SENSATION... i A C: 


- SOMETHING'S 
be DIFFERENT... TRUCK'S 
RUNNING EASILY... 
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It) A BLAZE OF STARTLED ANGER, SERGEANT 
ROLFE SNAPPED To FULL CONSCIOUSNESS... 


WHY, TH 


E 
PERISHING THING'S 
FALLEN OFF! 


THE PASSIONATE ANGER IN ROLFE THINNED HIS LIPS AND BLAZED 
FROM HIS ICY EYES. BUT HE CONTROLLED HIMSELF BEFORE THESE 
FOUR MISERABLE SKULKERS. 


THE SHACKLE 


UNDONE. ALL RIGHT! STRAIGHT ON FOR 
THERE'S ONLY ONE 
THING WE CAN DO, 


THE COAST NOW, 
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NO USE QUESTIONING THEM, NOUSE TRYING . 
TO FIND OUT WHO HAD DONG IT AND WHY THE 
OTHERS HAD NOT STOPPED THE LORRY. 


"WRONG 
WILSON! WE NEED 


= GO BACK? 
BUT WHAT ABOUT 
.- THE PETROL? 


7, KEEP YOUREYES “@ 
PEELED. THE JERRIES 
MAY WONDER WHAT A 
BOFORS IS DOING ALL 
BY ITSELF INTHE 
DESERT - IF THEY 
FINP IT: 


THAT GUN'S 
) A CURSED 
ee NUISANCE! 


= ————— 
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The 


+ GERMAN 
f= ARMOURED’ 


THE HERR HAUPTMANN'S 
DEATH'S-HEAD ARMOURED 






SAVAGE INTENT, A KILLER 
BAULKED OF HIS PREY... 


———— =a 


A KILLER WITH THE CUNNING FZ 
OF AN EXPERIENCED unre. PZ 
——— ce —s— Ze — 
AEA Lan HELMUT! —. SS 
THERE IS OUST AHEAD! 


FRANZ, GO AHEAD To THE 
NEXT RISE ANDO RECONNOITRE 






aa 
ee 
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| BUT CUNNING WAS MATCHED AGAINST EQUAL fi 
CUNNING ANO AN EVEN MORE RUTHLESS “iets 
{ DETERMINATION... 


YES, AND IT'S STOPPED 
MOVING. DRIVE AS FAST AS 
YOUR PRECIOUS FEET WILL 
ALLOW, WILSON. THAT 

BOFORS CAN'T BE 

FAR AWAY! 


FRANZ'S EYES WERE IMMEDIATELY ATTRACTED 
TO THE RACING, DUST-SHROUDED LORRY. HE 
NOTICED THE BOFORS ONLY AS AN ISOLATED 
PIECE OF THE WRECKAGE STREWING THE DESERT. 


A _THIN-SKINNED 

7 LORRY WITH ONLY A 

ay MACHINE-GUN. THE 
[ BHERR HAUPTMANN 
[as WILL BE PLEASED! 
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THE. HERR HAUPTMANN WAS PLEASED. BUT EVEN AS HE SET HIS 
LARMOURED CAR IN MOTION AGAIN, THE LORRY REACHED THE 
ABANDONED BOFORS. 


STEADY AS SHE GOES, 
WILSON. SOON HAVE THIS pou 
SU EA ee Bos One i HOLD IT, CAREW! ALL 

PERLAPS WWECAN CET lm oe eT Oe 
‘ ION- - 
OUT OF HERE~ PIERCING CLIPS. , 
ON THE DOUBLE! 


( WE DON'T KNOW 
WHAT'S OVER THAT 
RIDGE! 


1 REALLY THINK | 
WE OUGHT TO CLEAR 
Out, SARN'T. 


SSc< SL 
SS 


'M DOING THE. THINKING, 
CAREW ! AS SOON AS 1 GIVE 
THE WORD, SHOOT — 
AND SHOOT STRAIGHT! 





Heat Of Battle 


AGONISING SECONDS TICKED 
BY —- AND DOUBT BEGAN TO 
TORTURE SERGEANT ROLFE. 


SHOULD WE HAVE 
DRIVEN AWAY ? WILL 1 KILL 
THESE FOLIR AS WELL AS 

. CAPTAIN STANLEY ? HANG 
JT - WE'RE COMMITTED 
Now! 










axe) 
A GUN 1S ONLY AS GOODAS THE § 
GUNNERS THAT MAN IT... 


I WISH 1 WAS ‘ 
a BACK IN THE i 
COOKHOUSE 


owe 


| RECKON 
| COULD SHOOT. 


WILSON... 


THIS IS 
ABSOLUTELY 
CRAZY: 


O rus BLINKING ‘XY 
SERGEANT WILL KILL 


: US ALL BEFORE HE'S 
+ SATISFIED... 
eB “@ WS ‘ 
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PERHAPS THE SERGEANT WAS A LITTLE CRAZY. HE KEPT THINKING 
OF A DEATH'S-HEAD NAZI ARMOURED UNIT AND OF THE TRUCKS OF HIS 
FRIENDS EXPLODING IN A TORRENT OF ENEMY SHELL’ 


OPEN FIRE, 
{ FRANZ —AND SHOOT 


A PLEASURE, 
HERR 
HAUPTMANN! & 
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ROLFE STEADIED THE SIGHTS OF THE BREN 
GUN ON THE ENEMY VEHICLE - HIS VOICE 
CRACKED FLATLY... 7 5 










SMOKE, FLAME AND DUST...THE F < ! pepe 
BILLOWING CONCUSSION OF = 4 a SS 
SHELLS...THE ACRID SMELL OF Rew ~ Sala So. A Zs ‘ 
CORDITE UNDER THE BURNING £Z-——PzZ~mes 
DESERT. SUN...THE WHINING Z ee 
SHRIEK OF SHELL FRAGMENTS... x 2s SS 
—— z Sa ———— (4 = ee 
a a = » ——] 
—s Cc v4 SA eee ~ S85 ~ 
EF; 0 2 ~? . mt > 
a ZZ); § j WSs SS = 
é : 
ZA Zi? } ¢ ThA = 
Leg ely “« if ty SESS 
ZZ oo aa a UY, do, ss 
“ - nd — SS = 
aan ¢ 4 = ~ o% 
b y om SN = 
a ‘ ~ ‘a. 
7 y Wy . << F 
G / '{ mao 


\ 
\ 


hex, ~Op 
2. fone , — 
a x4 Vy, — 
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YOU GRAB THE 
bY SHELLS, HOPPY! ILL 
HIT THAT JERRY— 
BUT GooD! 


UNDER GUNNER HEDGES’ STEADY CONTROL THE 40mm SHELLS BEGAN 
TO CLAW IN TOWARDS THE NAZI ARMOURED CAR WHILST ROLFE'S BREN 
CHATTERED Howell SEEKING THE eS OTTTN SLITS... 


=e fg ys ANS \\'\ 


Lie os  HIMMEL! 
fs zi THAT'S ARMOUR- 
PIERCING! 





48 Heat Of Battle 


FOR THE FIRST TIME, LUCK SMILED ON 
THE MAKE-SHIFT BOFORS GUN CREW. 


: as\ abs 


BACK away, 
HELMUT?! WE CAN'T 
FACE ARMOUR-PIERCING 

. SHELLS! HURRY! 


THE CREW OF DODGERS WERE BESIDE THEMSELVES WITH ELATION... 
Bren FIRST TIME THEY WERE ACTUALLY HITTING BACK AT THE 
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THE DEATH'S-HEAD ARMOURED CAR HAD ESCAPED : 
RETRIBUTION AND BLACK ANGER FILLED SERGEANT ROLFE 


NICE SHOOTING, 
HEDGES ! pees - ae 
— HE'S ONE SCARED 

JERRY NOW, THAT'S 
FOR SURE! 


= STOP CLOWNING 
ABOUT ! LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE! YOU'VE 
ONLY TICKLED THAT 
Jane oe BE 


BA 
ROLFE EYED HIS MEN SOURLY. THEY SEEMED TO 
THINK THEY. HAD WON A TREMENDOUS VICTORY. & 
HE SOBERED THEM UP — FAST 


GET CRACKING! 
| WANT TO BE WELL ON 
THE WAY BEFORE THAT 
DEATH'S-HEAD STARTS 
NOSING AFTER US 
AGAIN ~ WITH 
HIS MATES ! 





Heat Of Battle 
SOON THE TRUCK AND BOFORS WERE 
ROLLING ON AGAIN, SKIRTING THE 
MINEFIELD. BUT ROLFE WANTED 
THAT DEATH'S-HEAD CAR TO FOLLOW... 


HOW FAK DO ‘ 
YOu THINK WE'LLY 
GET BEFORE TRE 

, PETROL GIVES 
OUT, SARN'T ? 





1 TOLD YOU | HAD AN IDEA 
ON THAT. THE L.R.O.G. USE A 
LITTLE OASIS A FEW MILES 
FROM HERE - SID! AZIG.1 GOT 
L MY BEARINGS FROM THAT 
MINEFIELD. 
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THE OTHERS WERE NOT IMPRESSED... [ ; 
Lf, Mf ¢ Si 


AN oasis! 
LUMME! WE MAY 
GET WATER, ‘ 

BuT... ; IF YOU LUNKHEADS . 

WOULD LISTEN! THE L.2.0.6. ¥ 

USE SIDI AZIG. THERE'S | 
PLENTY OF PETROL 
AND FOOD BURIED 


WITH A LITTLE MORE HOPE THE FOUR GRUMBLERS DROVEON, 
DRIVING SOUTH TO SIDI AZIG. THERE THEY WOULD PICK UP WATER, 
FOOD AND PETROL ANO HEAD STRAIGHT FORK THE EIGHTH ARM; 
BACK ALONG THE COAST, AND SAFETY -OR SO THEY THOUGHT. 


WELL! WELL! 
SiO! AZIG— HERE 
WE come! 
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Chapter 5. The Finau Test 


WITH THE LAST DREGS OF PETROL SWILLING iN THE TANKS, THE TRUCK 


CAME WITHIN SIGHT OF SIO! AZIG. A CLUSTER OF PALM TREES, A PATCH 
OF THORNY SCRUB, A TINY POOL OF MUDDY WATER 


P THAT'S IT! 
SIDI AZIG! Now 
a WE WAIT UNTIL 
NIGHT ANO THEN ese ee 
& RECONNOITRE. : WaT! WHAT 
Say FOR? | THOUGHT 
YOu SAID Your : 
L.R.D.G.MosS USE Jam 
SIDI AZIG>P : 








NO BUTS, WILSON ! | DON'T KNOW 
WHAT SORT OF SOLDIERS YOU 
2 THINK YOU ARE. YOU CAN'T 
SO THEY DO, WILSON. BUT ’ 2 SHOOT, YOU DON'T KNOW THE 
SOMEONE ELSE MIGHT EASILY Yigg DESERT, YOUR GRUMBLING 
BE THERE, WAITING FOR US! You Bm ISN'T FUNNY... BUT YOU'RE 
ANDO ME, WILSON, WE'VE ae GOING TO TAKE THIS BOFORS 
VOLUNTEERED TO HAVEA * BACK TO THE EIGHTH ARMY 
LOOK AROUND LATER ON. \ IF | HAVE TO MAKE You 
: aan DRAG IT! INDERSTAND?, 
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THE OTHER THREE DODGERS LOST THEIR SMILES AT SERGEANT 
ROLFE'S BARBED WORDS. 


THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
ELSE BOTHERING 
OUR GALLANT 
SERGEANT. 





























LIKE 
COMM IT TING 

A SPECTACULAR 
SUICIDE ? 







YEAH - ANDO ‘ 
TAKING ME ALONG 
WITH HIM?! 









st ed creme t 


p WHOLO IT! 
SOMEONE UP 





1 CAN PLUG HIM 
FROM HERE... 





Heat Of Battle 
SO SIDI AZIG WAS OCCUPIED. BY THE NAZI 


DON'T BEA 
FOOL, WILSON. D'YOu 
WANT 'EM ALL TO 
KNOW WE'RE HERE > 

"VE GOT A BETTER 
PLAN. COME ON. 


gr TEATS 


Sag |CAUTIOUSLY, THEY CIRCLED THE 

anes OASIS. WILSON'S NERVES 
BEGAN TO CRACK, BUT. ROLFE 
LED THEM BOTH SAFELY OUT, 
SWEATING, BACK TO THE OTHERS. 


THE PLACE 
IS FULL OF 
BLISTERING 
JERRIES! 


SO IF WE WANT 
THAT PETROL AND 
WATER, WE MUST 

FIGHT FoR IT! 


Gb 
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SHEER SHOCKED DISBELIEF HAMMERED AT THE GUNNERS. NO PETROL, | 
WATER RUNNING OUT, STRANDED IN THE DESERT, THEIR HOPES WERE NI 


iT WOULD se , | AGREE...THEY'VE x 
MADNESS TO Bae GOT A PANZER IN THERE! Vie : 
. FIGHT! y Me THERE'S ONLY ONE THING #}—— 

WE CAN DO NOW... 
SURRENDER! 





- we [Y" BEING A PRISONER - 


OF WARIS GETTER THAN 
DYING IN THIS DESERT! 


THROLIGH THE NAUSEA AND WEAKNESS THAT SUDDENLY WASHED OVER 
HIM, SERGEANT ROLFE HEARD THE FATEFUL WORDS. HE FELT 
SUDDENLY FINISHED, TOO TIRED TO FIGHT ON. 


— 


So a ea 


SURE iT IS! THE 
JERRIES TREAT THEIR 
THIS IS THE PRISONERS DECENTLY. 
SENSIBLE THEY'LL SENDA 
COURSE. STRETCHER PARTY 
FOR THE SARGE. 





Heat Of Battle 


AND SO THE FOUR GUNNERS REJECTED 
SERGEANT ROLFE'S PLAN. BOLSTERED BY 
THE GLIB EXCUSES THEY HAD GIVEN EACH 
OTHER, THEY SLOUCHED THROUGH THE 


SAND, HEADING IN TO THE NAZIS TO GIVE 
THEMSELVES UP! S ae 




















RATS! AND GIVE MY REGARDS Bb 
A TO THAT DEATH'S-HEAD CAR A 
IN THERE... 








Heat Of Battle 


MEANWHILE, BESIDE THE OASIS POOL, 
THE HERR HAUPTMANN WAS PACING : 
RESTLESSLY. HIS HUNTER'S INSTINCTS 
WERE BROUSED: eee i 


a - "IT'S ALLQUIET, “ 
Bis SS HERR HAUPTMANN. 
| HAVE AN ITCHY eee) THE SENTRIES ARE 


FEELING, MULLER. THE L ARE RUNNING rie 
RATS ALL THE WAY 
TO CAIRO. 


OUT IN THE VELVETY DARKNESS THEN SOMETHING DISTURBED 
THE SERGEANT - A SHUFFLE OF 


ROLFE LAY EXHAUSTED AND SAND, A CREAK OF EQUIPMENT... 
SPENT ON THE DESERT SAND. SS —_—____ 
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A MIRAGE? DELIRIUM? QUICK, SAVAGE HOPE 


BLOSSOMED IN ROLFE AS HE SAT UP AND 
LOOKED AROUND HIM. 


ss WE HAD A DEKKO 
FEELING AT THE JERRIES. YouUR 
BETTER NOW, ARMOURED CAR'S THERE, 
ALL RIGHT. 


i 
4 
H 
‘ 
Z 

.G 
g 
%g 
4 


THEY PASSED OFF THEIR DESERTION AS THOUGH IT HAD NOT 


HAPPENED AND ROLFE WAS HAPPY TO HAVE IT THAT WAY. 
HE SENSED THE CHANGE IN THEM. 


STOW THAT 
TALKING, LADS! 
D'YOU WANT THEM 

TO HEAR us? 
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THE BOFORS WAS SET UP IN A SPOT ROLFE INDICATED. HIS 
THROAT WAS ORY NOW WITH MORE THAN DESERT SAND... 


Fe kO tt SEE MY sree ee ic 
¥ GRENADE. THAT'S YOUR ever : “4 ; 
AIMING POINT. DAWN'S YOU LEAVE 


ciate y IT To US, SARGE 
NOT FAR OFF. JUST KEEP : 5 1 aia 5 ig 
THAT PANZER QUIET... @eeueeem, ONO GOOD 

















HEART THUMPING HEAVILY WITHIN HIM, THE DESERT RAT, 5 
ROLFE, LED HOPPY WILSON PAST THE NAZI SENTRIES. THEY 
WERE IN SID! AZIG! THE NAZIS SLUMBERED... 


= 


WATCH FOR 
THOSE SENTRIES 
BEHIND US, HOPPY. 
THE BALLOON'S 

ABOuT To Go uP! 
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INSANE FURY SMASHED THROUGH SIDI AZIG, FLAME AND SMOKE 
STREAKED THE DAWN WITH FINGERS OF DESTRUCTION. THE 
NAZI SEN TRIES CAME RUNNING —AND DROPPED BEFORE THE 
MURDEROUS BLAST OF WILSON'S BREN 


AACE Ney’ 


THAT HOLOCAUST ELECTRIFIED THE THINNED CREW OF THE 
BOFORS BUT THE STEADY HANDS OF HEDGES AND CAREW GUIDED 
THE PUMPING RAIN OF SHELLS DIRECTLY ON TO THEIR TARGET, 


THIS BEATS 
THE COOKHOUSE 
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ee er Sse 2 2 if \ | t J 


HA 


s, 


A ie 
THAT'S THE A Rie 
NAZI | WANT! THE 
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ACRID FUMES SWIRLED ACROSS THE he 


LITTLE POOL AS THE NAZI OFFICER Vg 


THE BLACK FURY THAT HAD SMOULDERED IN ROLFE BURST 
INOW IN VIOLENT ACTION AS HIS BULLETS FOUNO THE FLEEING 
GERMAN. CAPTAIN STANLEY AND HIS FRIENDS OF THELR.OG. 
eT 


aaeae RAN \ AN 
<< SS GES 


‘ 
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THE NEW DAY HAD DAWNED ANO THE CREW OF THE BOFORS i 
OMMANDED BY SERGEANT ROLFE, GATHERED IN SIDI AZIG. - 


E 1 KNEW THAT = gee 


OLD BOFORS WOULD ) 
HOOT STRAIGHT... 


Zz 1 RECKON THAT 


WE HAVE TO FIND 
OUR WAY BACK TO 
THE EIGHTH ARM™. 
THE WAR ISN'T 
OVER YET... 4 








THE BOFORS HEADED NORTH, BACK TOWARDS THE EIGHTH ARMY 
Peer RE CREW DROVE CONFIDENTLY NOW, ALERT, READY FOR 
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WITHIN THE GREATER FRAMEWORK OF THE WAR INTHE FE=—— 
WESTERN DESERT, THE DEEDS OF ONE GOFORS CREW 

MIGHT APPEAR SMALL. BUT FOUR MEN HAD BEEN MADE 
AFRESH, GIVEN A PRIDE IN THEMSELVES WORTHY OF THE 
GLORIOUS EIGHTH ARMY TO WHICH THEY BELONGED, 








































Mca 
AHEAD OF Sawa. 
ARMY LAY W. 5 
FACING THE ENEMY. THERE 
WOULD BE NO MORE 
RETREATING FOR THIS 
WAS EL ALAMEIN... 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA.. 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 116.—MAN OF DESTINY No. 119—THUNDER IN THE 
DESERT 


1943. For Private Poppoli the war They were a fighting unit, second to 
should have been over—but it had none, forged in the heat and fury of 
only just begun ! the desert war. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 
No. 117—THE TROUBLED SEA 
Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
November 6th, are :— 
No. 120.—THE VALLEY OF No. 122.—-THE SAVAGE ISLAND 
DEATH 
No. 121.—HELL’S HOTTEST No. 123—VULTURE IN THE 
ACRE NEST 










YOU GET 116 
ALL DIFFERENT 5 © 
GENUINE STAMPS CrTH& 


including: MONACO—Lourdes diamond shape; 


GERMANY — Sputnik; RED CHINA— Liberation; 
ALBANIA — 1921 Revolution (3); LATVIA — Airman; 
CZECH—Stalin; ESTONIA—Nazi Issue; ALLIED MILITARY 
GOV’T; ISRAEL; ARGENTINA and dozens of other 
fascinating and unusual stamps from all over the world. 
You also get: 88 stamp size Flags of the Nations to dress 
up your album! Planet Mail and Boy Scout Souvenir sheets! 
FREE! Complete set of 4 facsimiles of the historic Suez 
Canal Co. stamps. Issued 92 years ago—withdrawn within 
| month. Originals sell for up to £50 each at auction! © 
GRAND TOTAL 208 DIFFERENT ITEMS. USUALLY 
6/6. ALL FOR |/- TO INTRODUCE OUR BARGAIN 
APPROVALS. (APPROVALS ARE STAMPS SENT TO 
YOU FOR FREE INSPECTION. BUY WHAT YOU WANT, 
RETURN THE REST IN /4 DAYS.) 
Money back if not 100%, delighted 


SEND NAME AND ADDRESS AND I/- ASK 
1 OR MAIL COUPON TODAY 4 
























] TO: BROADWAY APPROVALS 
50, DENMARK HILL, 
| LONDON, S.E5. (LOTP.4) | 


1 enclose |/-. Rush me the complete collection of 
208 different items including the 4 Suez facsimiles. 
Send a selection of bargain approvals for free 
| examination. 





| ADDRESS... 





: (Please print carefully!) | 


- >) 
BROADWAY APPROVALS. 50. penmark HILL. LONDON.S.E.5. 


